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MOTHER JAILS SELF AND TWO DAUGHTERS IN
LIVING TOMB FOR TWO YEARS

Brooklyn, May 31.—Florence and
Frances Weeks, girl victims of
Brookiyi's “living tomb” apartment,
will recover their minds and health,
arcording to word Just giveén out at
the hospital where they have heen
cared for gince they wers rescued
from & room In which, 't Is claimed,

they were lmprigoned two years.
Agents of the Children’s socletty
say that when they broke into the

second foor apartment of a° bhrowy b

stone house on Stuyvesant avenue
they unearthed a tale of ghastly mis-
ery more weird than the wildest fic-
tlon in the Amerean Nights.

For two solit years Frinces
Wenks. 21, and Florence, 20, had sat
motionless on hard chalrs in a pltch-
black room, while thelr 70-year-oid
mother, Mrs. Emma Hall tramped
cesseleasly up and down, never golng
out, never gleeping. never letling a
ray of sunlight into the «room, Be-
cording Lo the aylhnritles,

Life hummed all around them, out-
side.

Nelghbors passed up and down the
hallway of the mystery apartment.

These neighbors noticed that the
door of Mr. Hall's apurtment wes
roped and bolted, and never opened
Sometimes (hey hesrd strange,
plalntive cries from within. But no-
body ever cume out

FANCY!

Wife—Yoti know that check for
$500 you gave me this morning? 1
_:ud a dreadfully narrow escape with
L

Husliand—How so?

Wife—Why, just a8 1 was aboat
depositing it 1 found out it was need-
ed to make my bank account gond—
50 1 got it cashed at the butcher's,
Fancy my depositing it alid then not
having anything in the bank!—
Juige.

Twice & week a strange, litfle, old
man would come to the door, whis-
per through the erack heneath it, and
lefive packages of foorl

Finally the nelghbors reported this
queer story to the muthoritics.. Chil-
dren's soclety agents broke Into the
apartment after an hour's parley
throushk the keyhole svith its myuterd-

_ous oceupants,

“Dan’t let the Hght touch me!™ the
old woman shrieked when the ngents
finally enlered. ““Don't et the air
touch me! T will die! Don't touch
anything! Pon’t change anything!™

The woman was clad In many
dresses, one Gven the other, and wore
three night caps with a sunbonnet
over them.

Her two daughters, -neatly dressed,
but with matted and unkempt hair,
sal motionless before 2 tabla on
which was thelr food, raw meat, raw
whites of egges and some cheap
pound cake. \ -

The girls watched the agonts with
great black eyes, bul wers too weak
to spesk or move,

From Mr=. Hall the story was final-
ty obiained. AuthoMiies say she told
them hor first husband, faiher of the
giris, died when he was 42, Gradual-
Iy she hnd come to beileve that if the
sunlight touched her she, too, would

dle

She seembBd 1o gain a weird, hyp-
notie eontrol over her daughters, and
shut them up with herself fn the sun-
less prison where they have just bees
found. L

All the shades were pulled down,
pupers pasted over them, the doors
scaled, and paper and wax stuffed in
all the keyholes.

Mre Hull sald, according to the
agents, she had not slept for.two
years and that her doughters had sat
all thut time oo the two straight-
barked chuirs, thelr hinds folded ex-

cepl when they ale, even sleeping in .

that posture.
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